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Summary: In this story, we follow Waken White. Waken has a fear of a certain character who goes by the name CHARA. He is afraid of them to the point that they have depression and nightmare inducing insomnia. He has nightmares about many thing, however Chara seems to be his main topic. He has suspicions that his nightmares may have already, or will come true.





	1. Chapter 1

ANOTHER NIGHTMARE

WAKEN WHITE

A coated monster runs down a corridor, frequently looking behind him, for each time he turns his head he noticeably gets faster and faster, he deep down knew of the fate he would meet if he tripped. The faster he ran, the more he knew, that his chapter would end. The look in his his eyes seemed to scream something.

_Running won't help you… just accept your fate and die._

The coated monster kept sprinting, regardless of what the childish voice behind him said. He then reached a wall. He used his foot against the wall to quickly halt him, as he had no arms.

He turns around and a pair of hands reach out from behind him and hover over his head, they had sharp fingers. And holes in the middle of the palm, he puts on his crooked smile and prepares to fight.

_The flower knows just as we do… in this world it is kill or be killed, right Waken?_

Waken stands firmly in the ground as the hand in the air clentches and slams into the ground, directly where the voice stood, a figure seemed to move to the right of where he hit, a pair of glowing red eyes illuminated the darkness of the night.

"Th-this can't be right… you're supposed to be dead…"  
><em>It would appear that you're right and wrong.<em>

A flash of white goes across Waken's white coat, and left a line, it then turns red, the hands above Waken begin to waver, along with his legs, with a gasp, the red begins getting everywhere on his coat, the blood. The pain. He falls to the ground and takes his last bre-

_**BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP!**_

Waken shoots up from his bed and begins to freak out. He falls on the floor. He summons his hands and presses off of the ground. When he stands, he is greeted by the bright sunlight of the morning, coming through his window. He sits on his bed with a small smile on his face, he looks at the black heart on his coat.

"You had the dream too, huh little buddy?" he asks, but with no response. He then gets off the bed again and looks to his window sill to see a flower laughing.

"Ha ha, very funny, Flowey. Did you forget you are laughing at the guy who brought you out of the underground?"


	2. Chapter 2 - Warning

Flowey looks at Waken with a defeated expression,

"It is still depressing you talk to a stitched in heart in your coat," he insults with a smile.

Waken gives Flowey a smile and says, "It is an actual human soul, Flowey,"

Flowey's eyes widen and then shrink back to normal size, "Liar," he calls Waken,

"If that was a Human Soul, you would be like a Demi-God. Unstoppable, why would you pass up the opportunity to wipe out EVERYTHING!" he adds with a creepy smile.

Waken frowns, "If I could, I still wouldn't. The soul was tampered with and didn't absorb all the way, I guess you could say I have two souls,"

Flowey's grin widens even more, "Say, is there a way for the soul to be removed, per say?"

Waken sighs, "Theoretically, the only way would be through death," he says.

"So… Day 2 on the surface… heh, cannot believe we actually got out of this place,"

Flowey glares sharply at him, "And it will be reset, I'm betting on it,"

Waken feels a chill go down his spine, the white ring pupil in his black eyes disappear "W-w… what do you mean?"

Flowey begins to speak slowly,

" , i t ' , "

"Elaborate a bit!" Waken says, glaring at Flowey with a frown.

"Hehehehe, I guess that it won't matter if I told you or not, after all you will just forget everything, and stopping the source of the problem will not matter either, so why tell you?"

Waken's expression goes limbo,

"You honestly think that the world will reset on a whim, do you? Who would have that kind of powe-"

"I once did," said Flowey who seems to disappear into the dirt in the pot.

Waken frowns, "Why are all my friends crazy…?" he asks himself. He gets up out of bed and walks towards his bedroom door, his summoned hands push it open. He then continues toward the exit to the house.

Upon exiting, he was stared at by many people, humans. They kept an eye on all the monsters since they had left the underground. A somewhat larger human walks up to Waken and shoves him, calling him a freak, another coming out and shoving him to the ground, calling him a demon.

Waken's eyes empty again as he wears a crooked grin and his summoned hands begin to grow into claw like appendages. He shoves one human to the ground with enough force to knock him out, and the other, is punched, lifted and thrown into a mailbox, breaking it. The other humans back away, as they did not wish to get involved. Things were rough. Very rough with humans and monsters, but it was probably just tension. Waken begins walking on the sidewalk, he had a destination he had to reach. His phone rings.

"Hello?" he greets.

"U-uh. Hi, Waken, i-it's Alphys, I-I'm waiting for you near our Arranged Meeting Place, I-I'll see you when you g-get here,"

"Alright Alphys, I shall see when I arrive," he says as he hangs up and begins to sprint.

_What did Flowey mean when he said "It will all be reset,"?_


End file.
